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It wasn't a very pretentious build
Ing Just a neat, white cottago that
Btood on a small elevation at the bend
of tho road. In the rear, an orchard
stretched down to tho crook, tho trees
fragrant with tho apples waiting to
bo gathered. To tho south, a corn-flol- d

reached as far as tho cross-road- s,

tho yollow leaves rustling In the even-
ing brcczo, and on tho north, n strip
of green pasture land met a wldor
strip of yollow stubhlo.

Tho door behind him stood open,
and tho light from within fell softly
upon tho man's stiver locks.

A girl camo and stood In the door-
way, her trim figure, like a sllhouetto,
ngalnst tho glnre of the lamp. Tho
man turned his head and saw hor.
Slowly ho took his plpo from his
mouth.

"You haven't heard from town, havo
you, Gono?" ho nsked.

"No, pa," flho answered, softly.
"I'd kinder like to know how tho

election como out," ho resumed after
a pause. "Thoy ought to havo tho
returns in by thin time. Don't you
think so, Gcno?"

Tho girl did not reply, but stood
gazing silently down tho road that
stretched away through tho dusk
towards tho town.

"Pa," said tho girl, timidly, "Wilbur
askod me to marry him, last night,
and and Can I, paT"

"No!" ho growlod. "No, ho can't
marry no daughter of mine! Why,
Iio'b a Republican, Gene a d d, ras-
cally Itopubllcanl"

"Why, pal" cried tho girl, staring
at him with wldo open eyes, "'why,
pa!"

"And moro than that," resumed the
man, nngrlfy, ho's a candidate for
township trustee a candldato on tho
Republican tlckot."

Tho girl walked softly to his side,
and plnccd her arms around his neck.

"But I love him, pa," sho nald; "I
lovo him with all my heart, and and

I want to marry him, pa; I want to
marry him,"

"Thoro, thonv Gcno," ho said ten-

derly, "I'll think It over, my child;
I'll think It over."

Doth lapsed Into sllonco and llBtcncil
to the chirping of tho crickets In tho
grass and tho baying of a hound down
by tho crook. And after nwhllo tho
old man said:

"I wish I know how tho election
camo out; I wish I know,"

Tho girl arose. "I'll walk over to
Chadtuoro's, pa," she said. "Porhaps
thoy hvo hoard something."

Sho wont Into the houso and camo
out, presently, with a shawl over her
bond.

"I'll bo right back, pa," sho said.
Tho man mudo no reply until "sho

had reachod tho gate. Then ho shouted
aftor hor:

"It Ghudmoro's hasn't heard nothln'
you might go ovor to Dickenson's,
Ocno. I'd kinder llko to know how
badly wo licked 'om."

Then ho relit his plpo and snt qulto
still gazing aftor tho girl until sho
was lost to view In tho dnrknoss. For
a long tlmo ho smokud In ullonco, gar.
Ing at tba stars that shown abovo tho
trees across tho road. And aftor n
whllo ho leaned forwnrd and, resting
his .arms on his knocs, looked absently
down at bla foot

"Gad!" ho murmured, "tho daughtor
of old Jim Hillings in lovo with a Ito
publican with a Republican candl
dato! Gad!"

Ho roso and paced tho porch
stopping frequently to gazo

anxiously up tho road. Rut tho girl
did no: return. Ho filled his plpo and
.hobbled out Into tho rond, watching,
Itstonlng. Tho dampness mado his
bones ncha and ho puffed vigorously
at his plpo nB though to gnthor
warmth tborofrom.

. "I'd kinder llko to know how tho

"No," ho growlod.
election went," ho murmured. "I'd
llko to know."

Then he rotruccd IiIh steps and sat
down again on tho porch.

"Sho loves n Republican!" ho said
to hlmsolt. "Old Jim Billing's duugh
ter lovcu n rascally Republican!"

Ho paused to llston. Tho sound of
.voices enmo to him through tho dark
nesa. Tho voices woro low and ploas- -

nnt but, although he strained his care,
ho could not understand a word. Pros
ntly thoy ceased altogether and a mo

raent later ho saw Gono coming
through uio darkness ulono.

Sho turned In at tho gato nnd camo
slowly up tho walk and stood slloutly
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before him as though reluctant to
speak,

"Well, Gcno," ho said finally, "low
bad dl.l wo boat 'em?"

Sne looked Into his face, nervously
clasping and unclasping her hands.

"Pa," sho said, softly, "tho Repub-llrn- n

ticket wns elected."
Sho expected an outburst of anger,

but tho man remained silent and rigid,
n though suddenly turned to Btono.
Thou his bend dropped suddenly and
his hand, l oldlnf his pipe, shook as
though ho had tho palsy. Presently ho
lalnnl his faeo and sho saw tho star-
light glisten on n tear In his eye.

Ho lookot at her helplessly, and she
knelt beside him nnd put her arms
around his neck and kissed him.

"I'm so sorry, papa, doar," alio said.
He glanced Inquiringly Into her face,

"Timber Creole went Republlcon."

"Are you sorry, Geno," ho asked;
'aro you Borry Mint that he was

elected?"
"Yes, you dear old pa," sho ans

wered, "of course I'm sorry, If It gives
you pain."

Ho reachod up and rested his thin
hand upon one of hers. And then he
linked:

"Who was that with you, Gcno?"
"It wns Wilbur," sho stammered.
"Why did ho turn back; why did ho

:ot como us far as tho gate?"
'IJocnuae--becaus- e " alio hesltntcd.

'Boonuse ho thought you would bo dis
appointed about about tho election,
that that you would not want to seo
him Just now."

Again tho man lapsed Into sllonco,
and tho girl aroso and walked Into the
lioiiBo. An hour lntor Bho again camo
to tho door nnd glanced out. Tho man
was Btill silting upon tho porch, gaz-
ing down at his feet.

"It Is gottlng lato, pa," sho said.
As ono suddenly awakened from a

dream, tho man started, then aroso un
steadily and leaned ngulnst tho post.

"Gono," ho said, "I'm goln' to soil
out nnd movo away from Timber
Crook. I can't llvo under no rascally
Republican ofllccrs, Gene; I Jest can't
do it!"

Tho ovldcnco of a sleepless night
shown plainly on tho old man's fnco
tho following morning, and In his eyes
tho dull light of sorrow slumbered.

Bright and early ho hitched his team
to a light wagon nnd drove out Into
tho rond. At tho gato ho drow rein
and shoutod to tho girl, who was
standing on tho porch:

"I'm goln' to town, Gono, to boo
whon they're goln' to hold tho fu-

neral."
Ho laughed hoarsoly at his Joko and

drovo on, Gono watching him until ho
wns out of sight. To tho girl It hardly
Boomed ho had had time to roach tho
county seat before he was back ngaln,
driving slowly Into tho yard, his head
bowed, his hands lying motlonloss In
his lap, n look of pain' upon his face,

Mechanically ho unhitched tho tonm
and put It In tho bnrn, thon slowly
ho walked to tho houso, his hands
clasped behind hta bnck, his oyes fixed
upon tho ground.

"It wbk n cloau sweep. Gone," ho
said, 'pathetically. "Evon Timber
Creek went Ropubllcniv, Gono; oven
Tliubor Crook went Republican from
top to bottom."

Ho pnusod, gazing as one bewildered
at his daughtor.

"Gono," ho continued, "thoy used to
Bay that hell would freezo over when
Timber Crook went Republican.
reckon," ho smiled sadly, "I reckon
wo'll have a pretty Bovero wlntor,
acne."

Ho hobbled aimlessly through tho
houso uud out upon tho front porch
Presently ho called to her, and the
girl hastened to his side.

"iBn't that Wilbur Jenkins comln'
down tho road, Geno," ho usked.

A young man, driving a fine team of
sorrels hitched to u farm wagon, was
approaching them.

"Yes, pa," tho woman roplled, n flush
mounting to her chook."

"Tell him to como In horo, Gone,"
hor fathor commanded. "I want to Beo

htm."
Tho blood loft tho girl's fnco and hor

limbs tremblod, but without n word
sho walked down to the gato. Sho
Bpoko a fow words to tho young man
nnd ho draw rolu nnd climbed down
from his wagon. Sldo by uldo, tho
girl's palo fnco, tho man's defiant, thoy
wulkod to tho porch, whoro tho old
man stood watching thorn, a queer
look In his oyes.

"Wilbur," said tho older man, pa
thotlcally, "Timber Creak wont Ropub
llcan, Wilbur."

"Yes, sir," roplled tho other, smil-
ing. "I bolltve so, sir."

"Wilbur," resumed tho old man
softly, his volco trembling, his eyci
shining with unshed tears, "I'll glv
up. 'Talu't no use for me to bo ob
stinate, I reckon. I'm gettln' old and
things are chnngln', and slnco Jim Bil-

lings's daughter has fallin' in love
with a Republican offlco-holdc- r, I
reckon it ain't for me to object to hor
marryln him. Timber Creek's gone
Republican, Wilbur Jenkins, an I I
guess that Gene Billings might as woll
go Republican, too!"

TOYS OF VARIED DESIGN.

I'nrla filiojn Contain Many Novelties Not
Scon Klunwliere.

Tho world's greatest depot for
Christmas toys Is Paris, and in the
shops of that city aro found somo of
tho most romnrkablo products of man's
ingenuity that can bo seen anywhere.
Not only nro these toys of Interest to
the children, older peoplo take great
delight In inspecting them.

At each yttlctido an exposition ot
toys Is held In tho French metropolis.
Tho Island opposlto tho trlbuno of Jus
tice Is tho plnco usually scloctcd. On
ono sldo of the stairway leading to the
toy exposition you aro confronted by
a tablet telling that this plnco was
built by order of "Napoleon III., em-
peror of tho French;" on tho other by
n tablet commemorating his first visit
to It In company with tho empress;
over tho door Is the old, unfilled yearn-
ings of tho people, "Libertlo, Egnlttlo,
Fratornltlo," and theso playthings nnd
a number of uniformed gens d'nrmcs
lend appropriately to tho room full of
smaller toys which form tho real ex
position.

Only toys costing from one to sixty
cents nro admitted. But botween these
values a long tango of wondors Is dlfi- -

played. Ono sees fow toy kitchens, or
doll houses, or carpenter boxes. In-ste-

nro toy toilet sets, with little
mirrors nnd powder puffs, for the em-
bryo coquette, Boldlcr suits
and gens d'armo uniforms, and, above
all, mechanical toys. A butcher who,
being wound up, chops tho moat on
tho block boforo him Into hamburgci
Btenk, a gens d'nrino who holds up his
club as if to stop a Uncof carriages;
an orange vender, who will walk across
tho floor wheeling her handcart before
hor; a "bonno" with long-strcamer-

cap on her head and n baby In her
arms; tho whole population of Parlr
in mlnlaturo; In Bhort. nil of whom
will net In becoming nnd Parisian
fashion, If you will turn tho keys In
their backs.

There is a clever llttlo aquarium
made llko a plcturo of tho ocean bed,
with wrecks and seaweed on tho sand.
It Is framed nnd hung against the
wall, but tho fish In this marlno paint
ing aro alive and Bwim about in rea
water.

Tho main Interest In tho exposition
is not, nfter all, In tho toys, clover aB
theso nro; it is in tho fact that suet
crowds press to soo them crowds ol

'grown-ups,- " not of children. Hardlj
ono In ten of those who go Is oven ac-
companied by a child. The other nlno
nro simply big children, breathlessly
Interested In every ono ot tho toyH,
gasping with delight over tho llttlo
mochanlcal men, laughing nt every
thing, wntchlng open-mouth- tho
SnntoH-Dumo- nt balloons groat chil-
dren, somo ot thorn evidently men oi
plnco and cultivation, but all equally
"pleased with a rattle, tickled with a
straw" great children wlio can ordi
narily bo controlled llko bnbles by u
word there novor was so orderly and
tractablo n crowd as a French crowd
but who can yet fly Into ungovcrnablo
rages, past all self-contr- ol or reach ot
reason, nnd mnko unnecessary rovolu
tlons.

Tli Co ot HUmjm.
Whon a stump Is plnced on a letter

It reprosonta one of sixty made for oach
man, woman nnd child In tho Unltod
Stntos. Enough stamps will be Issued
this year to supply each Individual in
the United States with at least sixty
stamps each. Distributed among tho
population of tho entire globe, they
supply each porson with postago for
not loss thnn thrco letters. Placed
sldo by sldo in n continuous lino Mio
total lssuo would glrdlo tho entlro
earth threo times, forming a varlegat
cd ribbon nround It nearly threo Inches
In width. It spread out in the samo
manner across tho United States, tho
stamps would form a paper sldownlk
from Now York to San Francisco ovor
thrco feet wldo. Pasted Into a stamp
collector's book of tho conventional
slzo, tho lssuo for the year would half
fill 1,000,000 volumes, which placed ono
upon another would form n solid col
Hum ovor twenty-liv- e miles high. If
It (3 true, us Edward Everett Halo
says, that tho United Stntos postal sya
torn Ib tho greatest of popular educa
tors, theso llgurcB will Borvo to show
tho extent of Undo Sam's presont sorv
too us n school toucher.

Kindly AVnyi of a King.
In Denmark many odd llttlo stories

aro told of King Christian and his
kindly wnya. abovo all of the frlondly
Interest ho takes in tho doings ot his
subjects. Until within qulto rocont
dnya, when his strength has begun to
fall him, ho ubciI to Bpend much of his
tlmo in Coponhngon walking nbout tho
BtrcetH; and nothing pleased him hotter
than to stop and havo a chat with any
workman no ennncou to encounter.
Whenever any Dnno mnkos hts mark
In tho world, no matter what his eta
tlon In llfo may bo or what his vIbwb
tho king always sends for him, at tho
first opportunity, that ho may know
what ho Is llko nnd have a talk with
him. Llttlo wonder that ho undor
standB his people or that thoy under
stand him!

YALE TO HAVE A STATUE
OF NATHAN HALE

Tho long-drawn-o- ut controversy,
which, nt ono time, was by no means
devoid of bitterness, over tho proposi-
tion to honor tho memory ot Nathan
Halo by erecting a statue of him on
tho grounds of Yalo University, seems
likely to come to a peaceful end to-

ward the last of this month, when, ac-

cording to present Indications, a
bronzo statue of the hero-mart- yr of
tho American revolution will bo un-

veiled on the green, with Imposing
ceremonies.

Tho statue decided upon Is tho work
of William Ordway Partrldgo of New
York, It has been completed in clay
and will shortly bo cast In bronzo.
Critics who have seen tho stntuo speak
favorably of It, and ono of the num-
ber expresses the opinion that "It em-

bodies moro perfectly tho spirit, nnd
portrayB moro nobly the manliness of
Nathan Hale, than nny other repre
sentation of him In existence." Thin
is high praise for tho stntuo of Hate,
by Frederick MacMounlcs, which
stands In City Hall Park, New York,
and is one of tho best examples of that
accomplished sculptor's work. Mr.
Partridge himself considers his stntuo
of Halo his masterpiece.

Modeling n stntuo of Nathan Hale
was to Mr. Partrldgo a labor of love.
The work, which occupied much of his
tlmo during a period of upward of two
years, was carried on with an onthu-slns- m

that never flagged. The finished
nd accepted statue has grown from

two or threo models. Tho sculptor hnd
ever before him in his mind's cyo tho

picture ot an heroic character, than
whom ho believes no other developed
by tho revolutionary war equaled,
measured by the purest, loftiest Ideal,
und no other, In his opinion, Is so
Biibllmoly beautiful and so worthy ot
the lovo and admiration of tho Amer-
ican peoplo. Thoro Ib no authentic
portrait of Nathan Hnlo extant, and
tho facial toatures and head which Mr.
Partrldgo has put Into ondurlng bronzo
aro a combination of those ot tho ven- -
orablo Dr. Edward Everett Hale, who
Is a grand-nepbo- w of tho rovolutlon-nr- y

horo, and of a young man who, by
more chance, came to the sculptor's
studio one day, uud who, so Mr. Part-
rldgo declares, comes up to his Ideal
ot Nathan Hale, and Is Imbued with
tho samo high houso ot honor nnd duty
which characterized tho lattor, and
cnnblcd htm to fnco death on the scat-fol- d

without flinching, and with those
Immortal words on his lips: "I only
regret that I have but one life to loso
for my country."

This young mnn is described by Mr.
Partrldgo nB a Socialist, In the higher,
Christian sense of tho term. Ills homo
Is In Pittsburg, Pa. Ho had read Mr.
Partridge's "Art for America," and
wns so Impressed by somo portions of
tho work that ho wished to become ac-

quainted with tho author. Hts visit to
New York was for tho purposo of grat-
ifying thnt wish. A prolonged nnd un- -

oxpocted stny was duo to tho fact that
in htm tho sculptor hnd found what ho
had long sought in vain a second Na-

than Hnlo, an altruist ot tho altruists,
a man tilled with tho nmbltlous of
Halo, Imbued with tho samo humanl
tarlnn spirit, moved by tho sama no

hie impulses and aiming at tho same
high standard of morals which Hale
had act up. And to ndd to tho sculp-

tor's Joy, tho young Socialist from
Pittsburg was tho counterpart of Hale
in a physical sense. Tho lntter, ac-

cording to the best authority, was
about 5 feet 10 Inches in height. Ills
figure wns elegant and commanding.
Ho had a full, broad chest, full face,
light blue eyes, rosy complexion. Ho
was an nthletc. All this was true ot
tho young man from Pittsburg. And
Sculptor Partridge, figuratively, fell
upon his ahoulders and wept for Joy.

It has been practically decided that
the Nathan Halo statue shull be erect-

ed upon the fnmous Yalo Green, not
far from the spot where, as n student
nthlote, Hale made the prodigious leap,
tho murks of which were for many
years preserved and pointed out. Halo
entered Yalo In 1770. It Is said Mint
ho passed tho examinations with more
than avcrago credit, excelling particu-
larly In reading, writing nnd nrlthme-M- c,

nnd that ho had an excellent
with Sallust, Cicero nnd

tho Greek Testament. His career at
collcgo was distinguished by good
scholarship and good behavior. He
was a great favorite with his class and
with his professors, nnd mado lasting
friendships readily.

Tho story of Nathan Hnlo's heroic
sorvlce to Gen. Washington, In enter-
ing tho British camp on Long Island
to obtain Information concerning tho
enemy's strength and movements
which could not bo had In any other
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way, of his capture after botrayal by
a traitor, and of his subsequent execu
tion by order of Gen. Howo, are too
well known to need repeating now.
Tho placo of his execution Is believed
to havo been tho Rutgers orchard, on
what is now East Broadway and tho
heart of New York's ghetto. Where
ho was buried not a human being can
toll. It Is supposed that his sepulchre
wus nn old burial ground Just north of
Chnmbors street, where the dead of tho
American prlsonera were lgnomlnlous-l- y

thrust Into trenches by tholr red-coat-

foes. If this be true, his dust
must long slnco have boon scattered
to the winds of heaven, for business
structures, Including skyscrapers, now
cover all that area.

It Is no credit to tho American peo-

ple thnt they havo dono so llttlo to
honor tho memory of Nathan Hale. In-

deed, as a nation, thoy havo dono ab-

solutely nothing. As far back as 1835
a senator from Connecticut mado a
plea from tho floor of the senate at
Washington for tho erection of n mon-
ument to Nathan Hnlo, but his words
foil upon deaf ears. His own stnto ot
Connecticut has reared no shaft nor
built other memorial. For n great
ninny years a granite monument In tho
village cemotery at Covontry, Conn.,
wns tho only one In the country, the
only memorial of any description.
Thoro Ib now the statue in City Hall
Park, Now York, before referred to,
and tho old Bchoolhouso In Est Had-da-

Conn,, In which ho taught, pre-

served through the patriotism of Capt.
Richard Henry Green of New York,
whoso grandfather was ono of Halo's
pupils. There Is also an excellent

statuo of Halo, recently finished by
Gluseppo Morettl, a well-know- n New
York sculptor, which It Ib thought may
bo purchased cither by tho Sons or
Daughters of tho Revolution and bo

erected in Washington. Both tho Mac-Monnl- ca

and tho Morottl statues rep-

resent Halo as bound. Mr. Partrldgo
is tho first sculptor to model a statuo
of the hero with hands free.

Tho cost of the Ynlo statuo of Na-

than Hnlo, including pedestal, Is to bo
about 120,000, porhapB ?25,000, when
tho Btatuo Is In placo on tho historic
green. But a few thousand dollars re-

mains to bo raised. Mr. Peter Flint,
'80, in making an nppeal for further
subscriptions, says: "Tho true spirit
of Yalo overywhero will rejoice In tho
coming of this statue, for it will be an
inspiration to tho youth of America
nnd ahow how Yale rewards unselfish
devotion to country and principle."

Tho Origin of thn Aquiline Noar.
Dr. Lbuls Robinson has devolopod

an Ingenious hypothesis to account
for tho evolution of the nqulllno nose,
which, considering tho orgun entirely
from Its relation to tho voice, ho re-

gards as Its highest typo. Ho contends
that whllo prlmltlvo mnn was strug-
gling towards civilization that by
volco ho could alono exorcise influcnco,
and Mint aB a consequence a sonorous
volco becumo of great Importance to
tho aspiring and nmbltlous, who, by
reason of this superiority in the strug-
gle for existence, were ablo to main-
tain themselves and eventually pro- -

duce an nqulllne-nosc- d raco. In sup-
port ot his Idea he calls attention to
tho North American Tndlans, tho
Maoris and the 2ulus as being large-nose- d,

wnrllko and oratorical people,
and further remarks that In tho skulls
In tho British Museum the hollow
sounding chamber In tho upper Jaw-

bone, known as tho antrum, la nlwnyB
of greater capacity In tho skulls of
short-nose- d peoplo thnn In those where
this organ Is of largo dimensions.
From this he argues that this cavity
supplies In a measure tho resonanco
afforded by tho passages of a largo
noso, nnd thnt with tho Increase of
tho former thoro Is a decrease of tho
latter, and vlco versa, but that for
oratorical purposes a noso voice Is
better than a cheek voice. Philadel-
phia Times.

Queer Street Niiincj.
Peerless street, In London, Is a cor-

ruption of Perilous Pool. Golden
squnro was originally Gelding square,
and tho namo was changed nt tho
wish of tho Inhabitants. Fetter lnno
has nothing to do with fotters, but
only with fewtors, ldlo fellows, who
once loafed In the neighborhood. Gut-
ter lane, in tho city, is renlly Guth-eron- 's

Lane. Duck's Foot lnne, near
Cannon street, should ho Duke's Foot
lane, being so named aftor tho Dukea
of Suffolk. Cannon street hns nothing
to do with guns, but everything with
cnndles, which wero mado in it when
It passed as Candlewlck street.

Man Is a two-legg- animal who tries
to work all the other animals for a
living.


